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First  performed  at  the  Royal  Olympic  Theatre , 
(under  the  management  of  Messrs.  Robson  and  Emdenf) 
On  Monday  July  9  th,  1860. 


CHARACTERS. 


PRINCE  DE  CONTI 
DUKE  DE  BuISSEC 

CHEVALIER  DE  BEAUMINET 

LUCIE  N . 

PAGE . 

STEWARD . 

Servants,  &c. 

MADEMOISELLE  DE  BEAUMINET 
SUZANNE  .... 


Mr.  Walter  Gordon 
Mr.  Addison. 

Mr.  G.  Cooke. 

Mr.  F.  Charles. 

Mr.  H.  Rivers. 

Mr.  Franks. 


Mrs  Stephens. 
Mrs.  Stirling. 


COSTUMES— Period,  1730 

Prince  de  Conti. — Blue  velvet  coat,  embroidered  with  gold,  white 
satin  vest,  gold  laced  hat,  powder,  star  and  ribbons. 

Duke  de  Boissec.— Shabby  black  velvet  suit,  trimmed  with  tarnished 
lace,  powder,  decorations. 

Chevalier  de  Beauminet. — Crimson  velvet  vest  with  gold,  gold  laced 
hat,  cane,  powder. 

Lucten.— Green  military  uniform  of  the  period,  powder. 

Page,  Steward,  and  Servants.— Shabby  liveries. 

Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet.— Amber  silk  dress,  crimson  petticoat 
trimmed  with  white  lace,  powder,  hat  and  feathers. 

Suzanne.— Green  brocaded  dress,  white  satin  petticoat  with  gold,  hat 
and  feathers,  lace  mantle. 


DUCHESS  OR  NOTHING. 


SCENE. — An  Old  Gothic  Hall  Everything  dirty  and  ne¬ 
glected— folding  doors ,  C.—  a  door ,  R.—a  door  covered  with 
tapestry  hangings ,  l. — window ,  R. — worm-eaten  old  fur ni tin  e. 
— one  very  large ,  high-backed  arm-chair ,  large  table,  R.  c. 
true,/  table  with  writing  materials  at  back ,  c.  l 

Lucien  discovered  seated. 

Lucien.  Will  my  uncle  never  come?  (rises,  looks  out,  c.  i>.) 
No  signs  of  him  yet.  How  will  he  receive  me?  He  has 
already  had  me  turned  out  six  times.  If  he  plays  me  the  same 
trick  the  seventh,  he’ll  drive  me  to  utter  despair,  and  then  - 
and  then — (changing  tone)  I  shall  have  to  come  back  the 
eighth,  (sits) 

Chevalier  de  Beauminet  appears  c.  u.  disputing  with  a 

Servant. 

De  B.  I  insist  on  seeing  the  Duke  de  Boissec,  I  insist ! 
Stand  back,  knave  !  (Servant  retires) 

Lucien.  (turning)  Hollo!  whom  have  we  here ? 

De  B.  (advancing)  Is  it  possible  ?  another  presentable  being 
in  this  old  Chateau  of  Boissec?  Ha!  I  fancy  I  have  some 
remote  acquaintance  with  you,  my  young  friend. 

Lucien.  (aside)  Surely  I  have  seen  that  battered  old  car¬ 
cass  somewhere. 

1)e  B.  Ah,  I  have  it!  You  are  the  young  cornet  of  dra¬ 
goons  I  met  at  Versailles— Monsieur  Lucien— something  or 
other.  Good  day,  cornet— good  day  ! 

Ltjcien.  To  be  sure  !  The  Chevalier  de  Beauminet,  of  the 

Grey  Musketeers. 

De  B.  Of  the  Musketeers— very  true  !  But  pray  don’t 
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mention  the  word  “  Grey”— it  doesn't  sound  pleasant.  Do 
ou  know,  they  actually  set  it  about  at  Court  that  I  was  over 
ufty.  “  Under  thirty,”  cried  I,  indignantly— ask  the  ladies. 

Lucien.  (laughing)  And  what  did  the  ladies  say? 

De  B.  I  hat  I  was  past  sixty,  the  ungrateful  sex!  I  was 
declared  unfit  for  service,  and  obliged  to  retire,  to  hide  my 
diminished  glories  under  the  dilapidated  roof  of  my  noble 
maiden  cousin,  Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet. 

Lucien.  Yes,  I  know — noble,  but  as  antique  as  the  old 
crow  s  nest  which  she  inhabits. 

De  B.  The  same,  cornet — the  same !  a  maiden  of  half  a 
century  s  standing,  who,  when  a  fine,  dashing  young  musketeer, 

i  u  myself,  fell  into  her  grasp,  actually  deigned  to  offer  me  her 
noble  hand. 


(aloud)  Of  course  you 


•  Lucien.  (aside)  Poor  creature  ! 
were  enchanted  at  her  offer. 

De  B.  Enchanted !  I  was  out  of  my  senses. 

Lucien.  "Wonderful  effect  of  joy !  you  scarcely  seem  to  have 
recovered  them. 


De  B.  And  I  don’t  know  that  I  shouldn’t  have  died  of  it, 
lor  I  didn’t  see  the  remotest  chance  of  escape. 

Lucien.  Escape ! 

De  L.  I  mean  I  saw  no  prospect  of  my  happiness  being 
marred,  until,  by  a  self-sacrifice  to  the  interest  of  my  noble 
cousin,  I  arranged  such  a  match  for  her.  In  short,  in  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  my  noble  cousin  will  be  Duchess  de  Boissec 
and  mistress  of  these  broad  lands. 

Lucien.  (aside)  Duchess  de  Boissec!  marry  my  uncle’ 
Iloilo  !  this  will  never  do  ! 

De  B.  Such  a  clever  scheme— such  a  good  joke !  Ila,  ha  ha  ’ 
I  don’t  mind  telling  you.  We  young  fellows  can  confide  iii  one 
another  Well,  only  just  fancy  the  duke  induced  to  pay  a 
visit,  and  locked  up  by  me  in  the  lady’s  boudoir— my  noble 
cousin  naturally  fainting  in  his  arms.  I  rushed  in,  at  the  head 
of  a  band  of  vassals  !  The  duke  tried  to  escape  ;  but  I  held  him 
fast,  and  insisted  upon  his  repairing  the  honour  of  the  ancient 
lady— I  mean  the  ancient  family— which  he  had  thus  com¬ 
promised. 

Lucien.  Compromised ! 

De  B.  Wasn’t  it  a  clever  trick  ? 

LeiCien.  A  trick  !  oh,  chevalier  ! 

De  B.  For  the  happiness  of  all  parties.  The  duke  is  enor¬ 
mously  rich  but  lie’s  the  stingiest  old  hunks  living— starves 
us  servants-  racks  his  tenants,  and  lives  all  alone  in  this  tumble 
down  ruin  of  a  castle,  like  an  old  owl  in  an  ivy  bush.  But  I 

have  secured  his  future  comfort.  Henceforth  there  will  be 
two — 
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" Time?  °X  mean  to  live  with  them  myself  and  show 
him  how  to  “sp^nd  his  money.  1  should  think  1  ought  to  know 

how — I’ve  spent  all  my  own  My  ^ritfiom  my  noble 
he  his  wife  and  heiress,  and  then  I  shall  inherit  nom  y 

COlto,rnNd  But  I'liave  iSd  thTthTduke  has  relations. 

De  B.'  Relations !  well,  I  believe  there  does  exist  somew  icr„ 

a  nephew-  a  low  scamp  of  a  fellow  for  that, 

Lucien.  (aside)  A  low  scamp.  1  j  ^ 

“b!  But  he’s  only  the  offspring  of  a  frightful 

bv  the  duke’s  sister,  who  married  some  infenorc  ^  ^d. 

WeTeahy  can’t  Tsori  r?ake“sort  of  people  into  con 

(aside)  Can’t  we?  (aloud)  But,  after  all,  this 

marriage  has  ^^toSd’rZe.  it  will  be  my  bounden 

butpainful  duty ^ to  tytoe  whole  affair  before  the  Prince  de 

Conti.  .  _  ~  ,  •  0 

T  hcien  The  Prince  de  Conti  r  .1 

) F  B  Yes  his  royal  highness  is  now  making  a  tour  of  the 

nrovince"  upon  a  high  commission  from  our  gracious  majesty 
moynice  upo  »  virtuous  minister,  the  Cardinal  to 

™Zin^Tho  all  grievances.  If  necessary,  I  shall  plead  before 
him  the  cause  of  injured  innocence  m  the  person  of  my  yen 
rabl^I  mean  my  noble  cousin.  And  if  we  don’t  trounce  the 

'’'f'Lrv  (aside)  This  is  becoming  serious.  I  must  see 

sAnne  at  once  and  consult  with  her.  She  will  adopt  some 
Suzanne  at  once,  ^  gnt  this  pi0t  to  entrap  my  uncle. 

It  won't  do  to  be  recognised  now.  Ah,  by  the  c^ridert  ^  ^ 

Fr,ter  the  Duke  de  Boisseo,  c.  d„  from  n  preceded  by  an  old 
1  Pouter  (Swiss)  with  a  halberd ,  and  followed  by  a  broken- 
down  half -starved  old  Page,  bearing  a  sword  upon  a  cushion 
Lother  equally  shabby  Servants  fill  up  behind. 

i)K  B  (not  seeing  that  Lucien  is  gone)  Look  at  them  !  look 
„t  them'  There’s  a  regiment  of  scarecrows  for  you  The 
commander- in-chief  and  all!  (turning)  Ah,  the  cornet  has 

Vai)DM U  (speaking  of  at  door)  Take  care  you  don’t  let  his 
royal  Idghness,  the  Prince  de  Conti,  pass  through  my  domains 
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without  informing  me.  (aside)  I  don’t  want  a  royal  highness 
droppmg  in  hare!  Think  of  the  cost!  {coming  forward)  Ah' 

fetyt'rtaH  m"inet’  “  *«*  >**  ?  <*>  %  break- 

1  dou  t  mean  you,  chevalier !  ’ 

De  B.  I  should  think  not,  indeed ! 

***>  The  breakfast°f  h- 
^rZetttarl0™  W  UUnd~a  ™hed 

any  rate  ^ell,  the  breakfast  is  in  glorious  state,  at 

ButI  am  rPTd+n  “V Clievalier,  for  ordering  my  breakfast, 
ut  I  a  n  ready  to  countermand  my  orders,  if  you  desire  it. 

to  sit  i^7ttSkn.ertaMly  n0t  ’  {adde)  He’S  SUre  to  ask  “e 

honour—  1  ^  enchanted’  Chevalier,  that  you  should  do  me  the 

De  B.  Oh,  the  honour  is  mine! 

MfU  rE‘  /)f  J°.okTm^ OH  wbll°  I  eat  my  frugal  repast! 

J  -•  t>.  {aside)  Looking  on  !  the  miserable  hunks  ’ 

UKE*  And>  f Q£f  you  permit  me,  my  good  chevalier  ! 

T  w  o  f  -yf  n^G.E  Puts  on  sword,  with  much  ceremony. 

(asiae)  Id  lay  my  life,  now,  the  stingy  old  hunks 
i  s  his  carcass  with  the  most  exquisite  viands. 

An  °ld  Butler  hrinfJs  in  an  egg  in  an  egg  cup ,  on  a  silver 

salver ,  c. 

One  egg ! 

(«  Servant  places  a  chair  near  a  table,  and  Duke  sits— the 
Boiler  breaks  the  top  off  the  egg,  and  presents  it  cere¬ 
moniously  to  the  Duke —another  Servant  cuts  a  piece  of 
bread  into  slices— the  Page  waits  behind  the  chair— other 
Servants  then  exeunt ,  c. 

Dr'tI '  Thy0tW0uMTline  tP.Partake  of  my  “eal,  Chevalier— 
De  B.  Thank  you,  I  should  fear  a  fit  of  indigestion 

this  visit'? MaJ  IaSk  t0  What  1  am  indebted  for  the  honour  of 

earDaWDUkede  BOiSSeC,  “y  COnference  is  for  y°”  private 
Duke.  You  don’t  say  so !  (to  Page)  Be  off,  scoundrel ! 

1  did  not  mean  you,  Chevalier !  Exti  I>AGE' 

duke*-13'  1  flatter  myself  yoa  didu,t-  My  business  here, 
1)UKE.  Is  to  apologise  for  having  poached  on  my  manors. 

De  B.  I  poach  !  your  manors ! 


DUCHESS  OR  NOTHING.  7 

Duke.  Yes,  I  was  informed  of  the  circumstance  by  one  of 
my  gamekeepers. 

De  B.  With  all  due  deference,  you  have  but  one. 

Duke.  That’s  the  one  I  mean.  He  saw  you  a  few  evenings 
ago,  stealing  along  my  plantations,  near  the  mount,  in  the 
most  suspicious  manner. 

De  B.  A  few  evenings  ago !  ( laughing )  He  fancied  I  was 
poaching  !  and  you,  too  !  the  stupid  old  idiot !  the  gamekeeper 
— the  gamekeeper — not  you,  duke !  I  was  on  the  ..chase, .  cer¬ 
tainly.  You  know  the  old  mill  on  the  mount  V  it  contains  a  / 
treasure ! 

Duke,  (rising  eagerly}  A  treasure!  then  it  is  mine — mine! 
every  treasure  trove  belongs  to  me. 

De  B.  Not  this,  I  think.  It  is  a  female — a  young  widow  ! 
the  enchanting  mistress  of  the  mill. 

Duke,  (sitting  down  quietly )  Ah,  that’s  all!  so  that  was 
your  poaching  !  Oh,  you  sly  dog,  you  !  (laughs  violently) 

De  B.  But,  duke,  I  know  other  sly  dogs,  too,  in  their  way, 
who  are  not  content  with  the  mill,  but  must  poach  at  the 
castle.  (Duke  ceases  to  laugh  suddenly )  Aha  !  duke,  when  do 
you  mean  to  fix  the  happy  day  ? 

Duke.  I  presume  you  are  jesting,  chevalier ;  but  I  don’t 
quite  take  the  joke. 

De  B.  You  will  presently.  You  know  you  have  compro¬ 
mised  the  honour  of  my  most  noble  cousin,  Mademoiselle  de 
Beauminet.  Marry  her  you  must :  and  so  you  had  better  have 
the  ceremony  over  at  once. 

Duke.  Nonsense,  sir,  nonsense!  You  know  very  well  it  was 
all  a  mistake.  I  was  out  with  my  dogs— 

De  B.  With  all  due  deference,  you  keep  but  one. 

Duke.  That’s  the  one  I  mean.  It  was  growing  dark,  and  I 
passed  the  old  walls  of  Beauminet,  and  perceived  on  the  bal¬ 
cony  the  lady  of  the  house.  She  bent  over — invited  me  to  come 
in  and  take  some  refreshment — I  was  nothing  loath. 

De  B.  Nothing  loath  !  No,  love  had  already  lighted  fire  in 
your  heart. 

Duke.  Such  fires  are  too  expensive  kindling  for  me.  You 
met  me  at  the  door,  and  requested  me,  while  supper  was  pre¬ 
paring.  to  enter  a  room  in  the  corridor. 

De  B.  Yes,  a  room,  but  not  my  cousin’s  boudoir. 

Duke.  The  room  you  pointed  out  was  the  room  I  entered. 
To  my  surprise,  I  found  there  Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet. 

I)E  R.  To  your  surprise  !  your  rapture,  you  mean ! 

Duke.  She  screamed  in  a  voice  to  which  the  shrillest  of 
peacocks  would  have  been  a  flute.  I  made  for  the  door,  but  it 
wouldn’t  open. 
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De  B.  You  had  locked  it  yourself,  you  terrible  Don  Juan. 

Duke.  I  never  dreamt  of  anything  of  the  sort.  The  lady 
pretended  to  faint  in  my  arms. 

De  B.  You  had  clasped  her  in  them. 

Duke.  No  such  thing!  She  had  clasped  me  in  hers !  To 
my  relief  you  at  last  broke  open  the  door. 

De  B.  To  your  relief!  To  your  consternation,  duke  !  You 
were  pale  with  terror. 

Duke.  I  should  think  so.  Your  cousin’s  Gorgon  face 
was  enough  for  that. 

I)e  B.  You  attempted  to  escape  by  the  window. 

Duke.  I’d  have  broken  my  neck  to  get  out  of  her  way. 

De  B.  You  must  now  repair  my  cousins  reputation,  and 
marry  her  at  once. 

Duke.  Never !  it’s  a  vile  plot ! 

De  B.  (putting  his  hand  to' his  sword)  Duke! 

Duke.  Chevalier!  (noise  without)  What  noise  is  that  ? 

De  B.  The  arival  of  my  cousin.  I  told  her  to  follow  me. 

Duke.  The  Medusa  !  she  shan’t  come  in.  Keep  her  out — 
keep  her  out.  (shouts) 

L)e  B.  (at  the  window)  No!  ’tis  the  Prince  de  Conti,  with 
his  suite.  lie  enters  the  chateau. 

Duke.  The  prince — his  suite— and  I’m  to  entertain  them  ! 
I’m  a  ruined  man  ! 

De  B.  You  are!  I  shall  appeal  to  the  justice  and  moral 
sentiment  of  the  virtuous  Prince,  (aside)  If  my  old  fool  of  a. 
cousin  would  but  come ! 

Enter  Prince  de  Conti,  c.  d.  from  l.  with  Suite  and  Ser¬ 
vants  of  the  Duke,  who  retire  at  a  wave  of  Ids  hand. 

Duke,  (who  lias  gone  up  to  meet  the  Prince,  bowing  before 
him)  Your  royai  highness,  I  am  overwhelmed  with  this  great 
honour. 

De  B.  (drawing  himself  up)  He’s  about  to  take  notice  of 
me  ! 

Duke.  If  I  had  but  known  that  your  royal  highness  intended 
to  pass  this  way,  and  honour  my  poor  chateau,  1  would  have 
made  preparations  worthy  of  your  royal  highness.  Permit  me 
to  offer  your  royal  highness  some  refreshment. 

De  B.  (aside)  Yes,  one  egg  ! 

Prince.  I  cannot  avail  myself  of  your  hospitality— I  have 
but  a  few  minutes  so  stay. 

De  B.  (aside)  Going,  and  my  cousin  doesn’t  arrive ! 

Prince.  Duke  de  Boissec ! 

Duke,  (flattered)  Your  royal  highness ! 
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Prince.  You  liave  demanded  of  the  king  the  governorship 
of  this  province,  now  vacant — 

Duke.  I  considered  that  my  position  gave  me  the  right — 

Prince.  Of  course.  Tis  well !  I  am  deputed  to  render  the 
reply  of  his  majesty  to  your  petition. 

Duke.  Your  royal  highness  overwhelms  me ! 

Prince.  And  I,  therefore,  now  inform  you — 

Duke.  What  generosity  !  My  gratitude — 

Prince.  That  the  favour  cannot  be  granted. 

Duke.  What  ? 

De  B.  ( aside )  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Prince.  You  look  astonished,  Duke!  For  many  leagues 
around,  all  these  broad  lands  belong  to  you — 

De  B.  For  many  leagues  around,  your  royal  highness— (the 
Prince  turns,  looks  at  De  Beauminet,  and  turns  away  again 
— aside )  He  doesn’t  take  any  notice  of  me  ! 

Prince.  But  when  I  asked  what  benefit  you  had  bestowed 
upon  your  vassals — what  hearts  you  had  made  glad — what 
blessings  you  had  earned — every  tongue  was  mute. 

Duke.  Out  of  respect,  your  royal  highness — merely  out  of 
respect.  ( aside )  The  scoundrels ! 

Prince.  On  all  sides  I  see  nothing  but  poverty  and  misery  ; 
and  I  conclude  that  you  are  avaricious  and  hard-hearted,  duke. 

De  B.  Oh,  as  for  that,  your  royal  highness — (the  Prince  as 
before — aside )  He’s  determined  to  take  no  notice  of  me! 

Prince.  But  our  young  sovereign  is  resolved  to  punish  and 
reward  according  to  the  dictates  of  justice,  morality,  and 
truth. 

De  B.  Great  and  magnanimous  sovereign — 

Prince.  ( turning )  What  T  say  to  the  duke,  I  repeat  as  a 
warning  to  a  man  of  your  well-known  dissolute  character,  my 
ex -Captain  of  Musketeers. 

De  B.  (aside)  He  has  taken  notice  of  me  now  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  Pm  petrified  ! 

Prince.  And  with  this  declaration,  duke,  I  take  my  leave. 

Enter  Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet,  hurriedly ,  c.  d.  from  l. 

Made,  (throwing  herself  at  the  feet  of  the  Prince)  Justice? 
your  royal  highness — justice  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  The  old  hag  at  last !  Confusion! 

Prince.  Rise,  madam. 

Made,  (bashfully)  Mademoiselle! 

Prince.  Ah,  mademoiselle !  (aside)  True,  we  have  them 
of  all  ages!  (aloud)  Your  name? 

Made.  Diana  Lucretia  Virginia — 
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Be  B.  De  Beauminet,  a  maiden  of  illustrious  name,  and  past 
Her  majority.  1  1 

Prince.  I  guessed  so  much,  (to  Mademoiselle)  Of  whom 
do  you  demand  justice?  J 

Made.  Of  a  wicked  man,  who — I  never  can  say  it— spare 
me— spare  me,  your  royal  highness.  p 

Jt^  Let,mf  spare  y°ur  further  blushes,  my  injured  inno- 

ri  4^fdhe  Buke de  ^ 1  “  ^  »  »y,  ^ 

PRrncE.  Of  some  miserly  extortion,  I  presume. 

E  '  audacious  and  scandalous  proceeding. 

Prince.  What?  & 

ment^'  ^  feloniously  Evaded  the  sanctity  of  her  apart- 

Duke.  I  never  did  anything  of  the  sort ! 

Made.  Oh  the  monster !  he  denies  his  atrocity !  Support 
me,  cousin,  I  faint  !  J  w 

I)e  B.  Repose  on  me,  poor  dove.  Fortunately  we  have 
witnesses  to  prove  the  fact.  y 

Pkince  ( struggling  not  to  laugh)  Recover  yourself,  made¬ 
moiselle.  Duke  de  Boissec,  after  suck  an  act  of  audacity  I  must 
conclude  you  capable  of  anything.  y’ 

Duke.  Utterly  incapable,  I  give  you  my  honour. 

arixce.  Why,  at  the  very  sight  of  such  a  venerable _ I 

^respectable  female— one  would  have  thought  you’d 

to  do7E'  Jumped  out  of  the  window.  That’s  what  I  tried 
Prince.  So  you  confess,  then? 

Duff  1  ( together )  i  T!161?1  y°u  hear  ! 

Dl  B.  j  ->  j  Ah,  he  confesses  at  last  ! 

Duke.  No  such  thing  ! 

Prince.  Denial  is  useless,  Duke,  in  face  of  such  respectable 
testimony  This  very  evening  you  take  Mademoiselle  de 

Bastille!1  t0  be  y°Ur  kwful  Wlfe’  0r  you  are  desPatched  to  the 

Duke.  But  your  royal  highness,  only  look  at  her  » 
x  rince.  I  hank  ye,  I’d  rather  not. 

Duke.  But  it  is  impossible  I  should  marry  her i 
Prince.  Why,  sir  ?  , 

■  fW;  (\wt  doming  what  to  sag)  Your  royal  highness  there 
is  an  obstacle— an  insurmountable  obstacle— 

Prince.  What  obstacle,  sir? 

Enter  Page,  c.  d. 

Page.  ( announces )  Her  grace,  the  Duchess  de  Boissec. 
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All.  The  duchess  !  0 

Duke,  (aside)  And  who  the  deuce  is  the  Duchess  de  Boissec  . 

I  have  no  duchess ! 

Enter  Suzanne,  c.  d.  gorgeously,  and  somewhat  extravagantly 
attired  in  a  dress  of  the  period,  hoops,  &fc. 

Suzanne,  (speaking  off)  Let  my  fellows  have  every  atten¬ 
tion  paid  them— do  you  hear?  Be  off  with  you  !  (coming  down) 
Where’s  the  duke?  where  is  my  dear  husband ?  (All  express 
surprise)  Duke,  where  are  you?  Oh,  I  beg  pardon,  if  my  eyes 
don’t  deceive  me,  it  is  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  de  Con  1. 
(makes  a  very  low  curtsy)  A  thousand  pardons,  !  was  so 
agitated.  How  foitunate  that  I  should  arrive  m  time  to  pay 
my  respects  to  his  royal  highness.  I  have  completely  knocked 
up  three  horses  and  a  postilion  in  my  eagerness  to  get  here. 
But  what  are  half  a  dozen  horses,  or  a  dozen  postilions  to  my 
dear  husband?  Ah,  my  dear  duke  !  what,  not  one  word  tor 
your  pet  of  a  wife  ?  (crosses  to  c.  R.) 

Duke.  But — my — I  don’t —  _ 

Suzanne.  Come,  you  may  give  me  a  kiss  of  welcome  ins. 

royal  highness  will  excuse  it,  I’m  sure! 

Prince.  By  all  means,  (aside)  I  should  have  no  objection  to 

one  myself ! 

Suzanne.  He  has  lived  so  long  in  this  ugly  old  den,  that  l 
fear  he  has  become  a  bit  of  a  bear.  But  I  love  him  just  as  le 
is  !  Come,  my  dear  old  Bruin,  where’s  your  manners  .  (puts 

up  her  face  to  he  kissed)  ’ 

Duke,  (aside)  Well,  a  kiss  costs  nothing,  (kisses  her)  Its 

very  pleasant.  e  , 

Prince.  I  am  enchanted  to  make  the  acquaintance  ot  the 

Duchess  de  Boissec.  But  permit  me— I  don’t  quite  under¬ 
stand — 

De  B.  )  .7  \  )  I  should  think  not  ! 

Made.  }  f  Nor  I ! 

Duke,  (aside)  I’m  sure  I  don’t. 

Suzanne.  Your  royal  highness  doesn’t  comprehend  why  the 
Duke  de  Boissec  has  not  publicly  revealed  his  marriage,  I  am 
afraid  there  was  a  little  jealousy  in  the  matter.  My  darling 

husband  loves  me  so  ardently  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  Do  I  ?  Bless  my  soul,  I  wonder  who  it  is  . 
Suzanne,  (affecting  modesty)  But  it  might  have  been  vanity 
on  my  part  to  venture  to  explain  his  sentiments. 

Prince,  (aside)  ’Pon  my  soul,  she’s  charming !  (aside)  So, 
then,  this  is  the  obstacle  of  which  you  spoke,  duke  ? 

Duke.  Obstacle!  (aside)  It’s  a  miracle !  Where  she  come 
from,  I  can’t  conceive  ! 
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f  rince.  (to  De  Beauminet  and  Mademoiselle)  You  see. 
my  good  people,  I  can’t  interfere  in  this  affair.  The  Duke  de 

Doissec  is  already  married,  (turns  with  Suzanne,  with  whom  he 
converses ) 

De  B.  So  the  lady  says. 

Made.  Married!  the  traitor!  (sinks  in  a  chair) 

De  B.  I  could  swear  I’ve  seen  that  face  before— and  I’d 
wager  twenty  louis,  if  I  had  them— which  I  haven’t,  (talks 
aside  to  Mademoiselle)  v 

Suzanne.,  (to  the  Prince)  I  fear  the  duke  has  not  received 
n8^lness  as  I  could  have  wished.  Men,  you  know 
don  t  understand  these  matters— and  lavish,  as  my  dear  has- 

^IfduVlTuadTgV0  0thers’  he  himsdf’ 

I  RINCE  Dull  !  Oh,  no— it  can  never  be  dull  when  you  are 
here  with  him  my  charming  duchess  !  (kisses  her  hand ) 

Made.  As  I  live,  his  highness  is  kissing  her  hand  ! 

c  “  ■  7Il?  /  can,t  stand  this !  (advancing  insolently  to 

feL  ZANNE,  who  has  not  yet  remarked  him)  Gad’s  life,  madam  ! 
uzanne.  (startled — hut  suddenly  recovering  herself  auicklv 

if l  Wh,°  ‘if'  °Ue  of  your  4«  servants^  I 

suppose.  Duke,  what  s  the  creature’s  name  ? 

Duke,  (aside)  Servant!  Capital! 

De  B.  Servant !  I — I — . 

Suzanne.  You  are  out  of  place  here,  my  good  fellow— go  ! 

De  B.  (aside)  Confound  her  imposing  airs  !  ( retires )  ' 
Made,  (advancing)  And  do  you  suppose,  madam— 
ouzanne.  Good  day,  my  good  woman- good  day— I  didn’t 
see  you  Our  housekeeper,  I  presume  ?  I  approve  your choice 
nibby  deal.  You  are  a  dear,  good  man,  to  pick  out  the  most 
ugly  face  you  could  find !  It’s  more  respectable  » 

(>asld1e)  lmPertinent  creature !  I  suffocate ! 
BravofduiCf  °W  ^  *hem  *°  th*  about! 
Prince,  (aside)  She’s  enchanting 1 

here  to  be  iSufedf’ °“ne’  colIsin’  ^  not  stop 

De  B.  (aside  to  her)  No,  no— there’s  a  plot  here  But  I 
have  an  idea.  Hush!  let  us  retire  quietly.  B 11  1 

Suzanne.  If  I  could  have  received  ymir  rovaf  hfff'  f 
our  Chateau  of  Bellevue,  which  my  deal  husband  W ftf f  at 
ae  a  little  paradise  of  luxury  andUe  for  ^of^C 
he  is  so  generous,  and  loves  me  so  much  He  aM-noii  *  ^Ut 
three  thousand  francs  on  the  place  to  please  me.  y  sPent 


DUCHESS  OR  NOTHING. 


13 


Prince.  Indeed! 

Duke,  (aside)  Oh,  this  is  too  much!  she’s  exaggerating  be¬ 
yond  all  belief.  .  ,  , 

Prince.  Well,  I  certainly  did  hear  a  somewhat  difterent 

tale !  , 

Suzanne.  Scandal!  envy!  malice!  My  husband  is  the 
most  noble-minded  and  generous  of  men!  (going  to  the  Duke) 
Don’t  blush,  dear — you  are — you  know  you  are  !  But,  my  love, 
why  don’t  you  conduct  his  highness  to  his  apartment  ? 

Duke.  His  highness  is  on  the  point  of  going  and  but  now, 
seemed  in  anger,  and — 

Prince.  That’s  all  past !  The  Duchess  has  convinced  me 
that  you  have  been  calumniated,  (looking  at  Suzanne)  I  was 
not  aware  of  half  the  precious  qualities  in  your  possession. 
Suzanne.  Come,  come,  let  everything  be  prepared  with 

magnificence.  ,  , 

Duke.  Madam!  (Suzanne  looks  sharply  at  him)  Duchess  1 
(stammering)  Wife  !  (aside)  What  are  you  about  ? 

Suzanne.  Let  no  expense  be  spared  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  She’ll  ruin  me  !  (to  her)  But,  madam 
Suzanne,  (apart  to  him)  Consider  the  royal  favour—  ^ 
Duke.  ( ttsidc )  True.  Slic’s  &  clever  creature  !  I  slid  11  iuwe 

the  vacant  governorship,  after  all.  . 

Suzanne.  Dear  love,  you  keep  his  royal  highness  waiting. 
Duke,  (bowing  before  the  Prince)  This  way,  your  royal 
highness,  (aside)  She  is  a  clever  woman !  I  wonder  who  she  is . 

Prince.  ( bowing  to  Suzanne)  Madam  (aside)  She&  adoi- 
able  1  (to  Duke)  What  a  charming  wife  you  have  duke  ! 

Duke.  Well,  yes  !  (aside)  But  1  should  like  to  know  where 
j  xnarried  Ti  er . 

The  Duke  de  Boissec  exits,  r.  d.,  bowing  before  the  Prince, 
who  follows  him. 

Suzanne.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  think  I  did  that  capitally.  I,  the 
most  noble,  the  Duchess  de  Boissec! 

Lucien  peeps  in  behind  tapestry ,  l.  d. 


Lucien.  Suzanne !  .  T  j 

Suzanne.  Eh?  what?  Oh!  it’s  only  you,  Lucien.  I  de¬ 
clare,  you  quite  startled  me  !  .  w  , 

Lucien.  Only  me  !  Come,  that  3  flattering  !  VV  ell,  how 

are  you  getting  on  ? 

Suzanne.  Capitally. 

Lucien.  You  have  succeeded. 

Suzanne.  Yes,  your  uncle  is  saved— the  chevalier  beat  out 
of  the  field — the  prince  bewildered,  and  Mademoiselle  de  Beau- 
ininet  destined  to  eternal  single  blessedness. 
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Lucien.  But  what’s  to  become  of  me  ? 

Suzanne.  Your  turn  will  come.  Your  uncle  shall  recognise 
you,  declare  you  to  be  his  heir,  and  enable  you  to  marry  your 
dear  little  Josephine,  or  I’ll  be  ground  to  dust  in  my  own  mill ! 

Lucien.  My  dear  cousin !  Why,  what  a  magnificent  duchess 
you  make ! 

Suzanne.  I  should  think  so.  Look  at  my  train !  there's  a 
sweep  for  you  !  and  I  can  flirt  my  fan,  too. 

Lucien.  Bravo.  But  where  did  you  find  your — 

Suzanne.  Hoops  and  furbelows.  They  were  left  at  the  mill 
by  the  duke’s  sister,  your  poor  mother,  when  she  ran  away  to 
marry — 

Lucien.  My  poor  father  ! 

Suzanne.  And  my  uncle,  the  farmer. 

Lucien.  Well,  if  not  noble  by  birth,  he  was  rich  in  grain. 
Is  that  nothing  ? 

Suzanne.  Nothing.  Look  at  me — I  am  nothing,  and  yet  1 
feel  every  inch  a  duchess.  And  why  shouldn’t  I  be — Duchess 
or  Nothing,  say  I —  Hark,  I  hear  some  one  coming  ’ 

Lucien.  I’ll  go  and  give  a  joyful  kiss  to  my  pretty 
Josephine  ! 

Suzanne.  No,  no — there’s  more  to  be  done.  Take  care  that 
your  story  reaches  the  ears  of  the  prince.  It’s  necessary  to  my 
plan  ;  and  remain  close  at  hand.  The  kiss  will  keep. 

Lucien.  No,  it  won’t,  (kisses  her)  Goodbye! 

Exit  by  tapestry  door,  L. 

Suzanne.  You  have  no  right  to  take  that  which  does  not 
belong  to  you.  I’ve  a  great  mind  to  make  yougive  it  meback,  sir ! 

Duke  enters ,  r.  bowing  backwards  ceremoniously . 

All,  here’s  my  contraband  husband.  Attention  ! 

(goes  up. 

Duke,  (coming  down .,  without  seeing  Suzanne)  Affairs  are 
going  on  swimmingly.  His  royal  highness  has  been  most 
gracious  and  amiable,  And  to  think  that  1  owe  this  favourable 
change  to  that  extraordinary  being — that  little  witch — 

Suzanne.  Who  dropped  from  the  clouds,  and  didn’t  come 
from  the  other  place,  whatever  you  may  think. 

Duke.  Ah,  there  you  are,  madam  !  At  last  we  are  alone  ! 

Suzanne.  A  matrimonial  tete-a-tete,  eh,  hubby? 

Duke,  (aside)  Hubby  !  she  sticks  to  it !  (aloud)  And  now  I 
must  request  to  know  who  my  wife  is.  That  you  are  a  lady  of 
quality,  I  see,  and  of  some  very  high  position. 

Suzanne,  (aside)  On  the  top  of  the  mount. 

Duke.  But  you  must  tell  me  your  name. 

Suzanne.  No. 

Duke.  You  refuse? 

Suzanne.  Decidedly. 
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Duke.  And  you  mean  to  tell  me — ■ 

Suzanne.  Nothing. 

Duke.  ( irritated )  Take  care.  If  I  should  now  go  and  de¬ 
clare  to  the  prince  that  you  are  an  impostor  ! 

Suzanne.  Go!  let  the  prince  discover  that  you  are  stingy 
and  miserly — marry  that  sweet  little  dove  of  Beauminet,  and 
live  the  rest  of  your  life  with  that  grasping  chevalier  on  your 
back — you  know  your  own  affairs  best — I  wash  my  hands  of 
them.  You’ve  no  longer  a  duchess.  Farewell  i  (going) 

Duke.  Stop,  stop !  for  mercy’s  sake,  stay  ! 

Suzanne,  (aside)  Stay — of  course  I  will — it  doesn’t  suit  my 
plans  to  go  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  She  has  me  fast ! 

Suzanne,  (corning  back)  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  pardon  you, 
my  hubby  !  (offers  her  hand) 

Duke,  (aside)  What  a  pretty  little  hand  !  (kisses  it — aloud) 
You  don’t  see  how  you  are  leading  me — 

Suzanne.  Yes,  I  do — perfectly.  But  all  for  your  good.  I 
mean  to  make  a  happy  man  of  you — and  first  of  all,  make  you 
open — 

Duke.  Not  my  money  chests — 

Suzanne.  Your  heart — that’s  the  essential.  And  to  begin, 
you’ll  recognise  your  loving  nephew,  Lucien. 

Duke.  No,  that  I  never  can  do ! 

Suzanne.  Oh  yes  you  will!  (Duke  hesitates — Suzanne 
smiles  on  him) 

Duke,  (aside)  I  must  do  as  she  bids  me.  (aloud)  I  will  re¬ 
cognise  my  nephew. 

Suzanne.  On  your  ducal  word  of  honour  ? 

Duke.  Yes,  only  remain  with  me  to  be  my  guardian  angel — 
use  your  magic  influence — 

Suzanne.  I  will — a  true  woman’s  magic.  I’ll  wreathe  your 
mou  th  with  smiles — bring  the  colour  to  your  face,  and  cause 
your  heart  to  beat  with  joy  at  the  thousand  acts  of  kindness 
your  wealth  enables  you  to  bestow — make  you  look  twenty 
years  younger,  and  a  hundred  per  cent,  handsomer — 

Duke.  Will  you?  Ha,  ha!  I  should  like  to  see  that — I  should 
like  to  see  that ! 

Suzanne.  You  shall,  in  your  best  mirror — if  you’ve  got  one. 
And  now  to  begin,  (rings)  Where  are  all  my  fellows? 

Duke,  (aside)  Her  fellows  !  How  she  commands!  Oh,  she 
must  be  a  duchess  ! 

Enter  Page,  c.  d. 

Suzanne.  Why,  who  is  this  poor  wretch  ?  Who  are  you, 
fellow  ? 

Page.  Page  to— to — to — 

Suzanne.  Page  two  hundred,  I  should  say.  Inform  the 
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steward  that  the  most  magnificent  preparations  are  to  be  made 
for  the  reception  of  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  de  Conti. 
Let  wine  be  freely  distributed  to  all  the  household — to  all  the 
tenants — let  them  all  get  drunk — no,  merry,  I  mean — merry, 
and  cry  long  live  the  Duke  de  Boissec. 

Duke.  ( [who  has  in  vain  striven  to  interrupt  her )  But  I  never 
can  allow — 

Suzanne.  You  are  going  to  be  adored  ! 

Duke.  I  don’t  want  to  be  adored. 

Suzanne.  Tell  the  steward,  moreover,  that  the  duke  needs 
a  thousand  crowns  for  his  own  casual  expenses,  and  that  four 
hundred  more  are  to  be  distributed  among  the  poor  on  the 
estate. 

Duke.  But  this  will  never  do ! 

Suzanne.  You  will  be  beloved  by  everybody. 

Duke.  But  I  don’t  care  to  be  beloved  by  everybody — at  my 
own  expense  ! 

Suzanne.  Yes,  you  do — to  begin  with  me.  (to  Page)  Let- 
all  the  servants  know  their  wages  are  doubled. 

Page,  (in  a  shivering ,  cracked  voice )  But  I  haven’t  got  any 
wages ! 

Suzanne.  Never  mind,  I’ll  have  them  doubled.  Go ! 

Duke.  But,  madame,  this  is  too  much  ! 

Suzanne.  Oh,  very  well,  (to  Page)  Send  a  messenger  to 
Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet,  to  let  her  know  that  the  duke — 

Duke,  (aside  to  her )  Oh,  mercy,  mercy  ! 

Suzanne,  (continuing')  Never  wishes  to  see  her  again. 

Exit  Page,  c. 

Duke.  But  you  tear  my  heart  out ! 

Suzanne.  So  much  the  better — it’s  a  proof  you’ve  got  one. 
Don’t  you  see  ?  I  mean  to  make  a  man  of  you — a  duke  worthy 
Her  Grace  the  Duchess  de  Boissec  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  She’s  a  charming  woman  !  It’s  a  pity  she’s  so 
extravagant !  Oh,  she  must  be  a  duchess ! 

Chevalier  de  Beauminet  peeps  in ,  c.  d. 

De  B.  (calling)  Suzanne  ! 

Susanne.  ( turning )  Eh?  (seeing  De  Beauminet)  Oh! 

De  B.  ’Tis  she !  I  knew  I  was  right  1 

Enter  Chevalier  de  Beauminet  at  c.  d  .followed  by  Made¬ 
moiselle  de  Beauminet — both  laugh  violently. 

Suzanne,  (aside)  Surprised,  but  not  defeated!  Courage, 
Suzanne ! 

Duke.  What  does  all  this  mean  ? 

Made.  It  means,  that  this  woman  is  not  a  duchess — but  a 
person  of  no  birth ! 
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Suzanne.  That  can’t  be  said  of  yon,  ma’am.  Your  birth  was 
registered  more  than  half  a  century  ago ! 

De  B.  Don’t  your  ears  tingle? 

Suzanne.  Didn’t  yours  when  they  drummed  you  out  of  the 
Musketeers  ? 

Made.  >  I  suffocate ! 

De  B.  j  I  am  choking  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  She’s  enchanting ! 

De  B.  Hark  ye,  Madame  Suzanne,  your  impertinence — 

Suzanne.  Go  home,  and  plant  cabbages  in  your  dirty  old 
moat,  and  pay  your  debts ! 

Made.  But  let  me  tell  you,  my  good  woman — 

Suzanne,  (talking  them  down )  Go  home,  and  buy  yourself 
a  husband — it’s  the  only  way  you’ll  ever  get  one  !  (turning  to 
Duke)  How  can  you  allow  all  this  canaille  to  infest  your 
domains,  my  dear  ?  Pah,  the  disagreeable  creatures  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  Bless  her  impertinence ! 

Filter  the  Prince  de  Conti,  r.  d. 

Prince.  What  means  all  this  confusion  here  ?  (All  start) 

Suzanne.  Only  an  amiable  interchange  of  compliments  be¬ 
tween  the  Boissecs  and  the  Beauminets. 

Made.  Your  royal  highness  is  deceived  ! 

De  B.  Swindled ! 

Prince.  I  have  a  strong  suspicion  of  the  fact. 

Duke.  Good  heavens ! 

Suzanne,  (aside)  Pie  knows  everything. 

Prince.  There  seems  to  be  some  mis-statement  in  the  asseve¬ 
rations  of  the  fair  Duchess  de  Boissec. 

Duke,  (aside)  Pie  said  “  Duchess!  ” 

Suzanne,  (aside)  He  knows  nothing ! 

Prince.  Information  has  reached  my  ears,  that  the  Duke  de 
Boissec,  in  spite  of  his  enormous  wealth,  allows  his  nephew — 
his  own  sister’s  son,  to  pine  in  poverty  and  neglect 

Suzanne.  Our  dear  nephew — our  beloved  Lucien,  in  poverty! 
Who  has  dared  say  so  ?  It’s  a  frightful  calumny  !  But  I  can 
soon  put  a  stop  to  that  !  (rings)  Where  are  all  the  servants? 

Duke,  (aside)  What  is  she  going  to  do  now  ? 

Enter  Page,  c.  from  l. 

Suzanne.  Let  the  gentleman  who  is  waiting  in  the  corridor 
come  here  immediately.  Exit  Page,  c.  to  l. 

Prince.  I  am  grieved,  my  dear  duchess,  to  have  thus 
afflicted  you ! 
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Suzanne.  Your  royal  highness  shall  witness  with  your  own 
eyes  how  well  the  Boissecs  understand,  the  sacred  duties  of  family 
affection. 

Duke.  ( aside )  She’ll  never  get  me  out  of  this ! 

Enter  Page,  c  .from  l. 

Page.  ( announces )  The  Chevalier  Lucien  Dupont  de  Boissec. 

Lucien  enters,  c.  from  l. 

Duke,  (aside)  My  nephew,  as  I  live  ! 

De  B.  (aside)  The  cornet !  confusion! 

Suzanne,  (to  Lucien)  Come,  my  dear  hoy,  have  you  no¬ 
thing  to  say  to  your  affectionate  uncle,  who  stretches  forth  his 
paternal  arms  to  you  !  (aside  to  De  Boissec)  Why  don’t  you 
stretch  forth  your  paternal  arms  ?  (pushes  De  Boissec  near 
Lucien) 

Duke,  (aside)  I  suppose  I  must !  My  dear  nephew ! 

Lucien.  My  dear  uncle !  (embraces  him) 

Suzanne.  There’s  affection  !  Could  your  royal  highness  so 
misjudge  my  husband’s  tender  heart?  Is  that  neglect  and 
poverty?  Absurd!  (to  De  Boissec)  I  trust  his  last  quarter’s 
allowance  was  duly  paid  ? 

Duke.  Well,  I  don’t  know  !  (aside)  What  allowance  does 
she  mean? 

,  Suzanne.  What’s  this,  my  dear  boy?  Haven’t  you  received 
your  last  quarter  ? 

Lucien.  (confused)  No— not  exactly — the  last! 

Suzanne,  (aside)  No,  I  should  think  not— nor  the  first 
either  !  (to  Page)  Where  is  that  rascally  steward  ?  My  dear, 
you  see  what  comes  of  over  indulgence  to  your  servants  !  Your 
orders  are  neglected ! 

Enter  Steward,  c.  d. 

Now,  fellow,  how  is  it  you  have  failed  to  pay  our  nephew’s 
allowance  ?  It’s  abominable !  Oh,  you  may  well  look  con¬ 
fused  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  I  should  think  lie  may  ! 

Suzanne.  Never  let  this  occur  again  !  What’s  that  you 
have  there  ? 

Steward.  The  thousand  crowns  for  the — « 

Suzanne.  For  the  very  quarter’s  allowance  in  question !  The 
exact  sum  ;  I  see,  my  good  man,  I  was  hasty.  There,  Lucien, 
take  it,  and  appreciate  your  uncle’s  generosity,  (takes  purse 
from  Steward,  and  gives  it  to  Lucien) 

Duke,  (trying  to  seize  the  purse)  But  allow  me  ! 
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Suzanne.  ( stopping  him )  To  double  it !  you  don’t  think  it 
enough ! 

Duke.  Oh,  yes,  yes!  (aside)  She’s  a  .brigand  !  I’m  robbed — 
I’m  robbed ! 

(Suzanne  hands  the  purse  to  Lucien,  who  goes  to  thank  tht 
Duke  de  Boissec.  —Shouts  without) 

Prince.  What  noise  is  that  ? 

Steward.  The  peasants  are  all  intoxicated — 

Suzanne.  With  joy. 

Duke.  And  my  wine! 

Lucien.  (at  window)  They  are  shouting  “  Long  live  the 
Duke  de  Boissec  !  ” 

Prince.  Upon  my  soul,  it’s  perfectly  true  !  (goes  up) 

Suzanne,  (to  Duke)  I  don’t  imagine  you  ever  heard  that 
shout  before ! 

Duke.  No — but  it’s  pleasant.  I  feel  a  new  sensation  here, 
at  my  heart. 

Suzanne.  A  symptom — the  transformation  is  beginning  ! 

(the  Prince  de  Conti  and  Lucien  converse  apart — De 
•  Beauminet  and  Mademoiselle  have  been  consulting  to¬ 
gether  during  the  foregoing) 

Made,  (to  Beauminet)  But  if,  as  you  persist,  the  woman 
is  Suzanne  of  the  mill,  why  don’t  you  speak  out  ? 

De  B.  Somehow  or  other  she  overpowers  me  so  ! 

Made.  A  pretty  Captain  of  Musketeers,  indeed !  You  are  a 
coward  !  (pushes  him  forward) 

De  B.  If  your  royal  highness  would  do  me  the  honour  to 
listen  to  me  one  moment.  (Suzanne  looks  haughtily  at  him — lie 
shrinks  back) 

Suzanne.  No,  I  venture  to  monopolise  his  royal  highness. 

Prince.  Only  too  flattered,  charming  duchess. 

Suzanne.  We  have  a  ball  for  our  tenants  on  the  sward  be¬ 
fore  the  castle.  If  your  royal  highness  would  deign  to  assure 
yourself  of  their  affection — 

Prince,  (low  to  her)  There  is  another  affection  of  which 
I  should  be  more  ambitious  to  assure  myself. 

Suzanne.  Hem!  (aloud)  Your  royal  highness  knows  he 
possesses  the  affection  of  all  loyai  subjects  ! 

Prince.  I  only  covet  that  of  one.  Meet  me  in  this  saloon 
during  the  rustic  ball. 

De  B.  (who  has  overheard  the  last  speech)  An  assignation  I 

Prince.  A  few  moments  repose,  my  dear  duke,  and  I  join 
the  festivities  in  the  park,  (aside)  An  old  miser  to  possess  such 
a  treasure  ! 

Exit ,  it.  d.  leaving  door  open — they  all  bow — Suzanne  talks  to 
Lucien,  who  shortly  exits  c.  to  l. 

De  B.  (to  Duke)  Duke,  his  virtuous  highness  has  made  an 
assignation  with  the  duchess  during  the  ball. 
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Duke.  Well,  what  does  that  matter  to  me? 

De  B.  Then  she’s  not  your  wife  ! 

Duke,  (aside)  Confusion ! 

De  B.  It  is  Suzanne,  the  mistress  of  the  mill  on  the  mount. 

Made.  A  miller  woman!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Duke.  ( indignantly )  Suzanne,  the  mistress  of  the  mill ! 

Suzanne.  ( coming  down ,  overhearing  them — aside)  All  is 
lost !  No,  there  is  yet  one  way  to  secure  poor  Lucien’s  happi¬ 
ness!  It  must  be  risked — I’ll  drop  my  fan  as  signal  to  the 
prince,  that  I  grant  the  interview.  ( goes  to  door ,  u.  and  drops 
her  fan) 

De  B.  Now,  cousin — ( aside  to  her  as  they  go  up)  you  shall 
be  duchess  before  night — he  can’t  escape  us  now  !  Go  and  put 
on  your  bridal  dress. 

Made.  I’ll  be  resplendent  with  beauty ! 

De  B.  (aside)  Then  I  shan’t  know  you ! 

Exeunt  Chevalier  and  Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet,  c.  d. 
— De  Boissec  and  Suzanne  look  at  each  other — loth  turn 
away  confused. 

Duke.  So  you  are  no  duchess  ? 

Suzanne.  Not  a  jot. 

Duke.  And  yet  you  have  dared  to  rob  me,  pillage  me,  make 
a  generous  man  of  me  ? 

Suzanne.  Precisely  so. 

Duke,  (angry)  I  have  a  great  mind  to — to — (aside')  No, 
hang  it,  I  can’t  be  angry  with  her !  she  has  made  me  feel  young 
again  !  She’s  a  charming  creature  ! 

Suzanne.  And  what  have  I  done?  Won  you  esteem — affec¬ 
tion-respect — a  little  in  spite  of  yourself  I  own — transformed 
you  from  an  ugly  old  hunks — 

Duke.  Oh,  come,  come  ! 

Suzanne  To  what  you  are  now,  a  smiling,  pleasant-looking 
man,  whom  any  woman  might  love. 

Duke.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Suzanne.  I’m  not  quite  sure  I  could  answer  for  myself. 

Duke.  Well,  then — But  no,  you  are  a  mere  coquette,  turn¬ 
ing  about  to  every  wind  like  the  sails  of  your  own  mill.  Your 
attentions  to  the  prince  annoyed  me. 

Suzanne.  I’m  not  your  wife,  you  know. 

Duke.  No,  but  I  don’t  like  it ! 

Suzanne.  Ah,  you  would  make  me  believe  you  are  jealous 
of  me  ! 

Duke.  And  suppose  I  am  ? 

Suzanne.  Beware — jealousy  cannot  exist  without  love  ! 

Duke.  I  know  that,  Suzanne,  (taking  her  hand)  You  have 
bewitched  me  !  for  your  love  I  would  give  up  everything  !  my 
whole  fortune— there,  I’ve  said  it— my  whole  fortune ! 
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Suzanne.  Wonderful  sacrifice  !  But  it  must  be  with  your 
name,  too  !  Duchess  or  Nothing  for  me  ! 

Duke.  But  you  won’t  listen  to  the  addresses  of  the  prince — 
say  you  won’t ! 

Suzanne.  I  shan’t  say  anything  of  the  kind.  He  might 
think  me  worth  marrying ! 

Duke.  But  he’s  coming! 

Suzanne.  Yes,  and  you  must  go. 

Duke.  I  won’t  budge  an  inch ! 

Suzanne.  Yrou  won’t?  {speaking  loudly)  Where  is  the  sweet 
Alademoiselle  de  Beauminet  ? 

Duke  Don’t,  for  mercy’s  sake  ! 

Suzanne.  Then  go  and  see  after  your  happy  tenantry. 

Duke'  Well,  I  obey,  (aside)  1  can’t  help  myself,  (aloud) 
Suzanne,  farewell,  (tries  to  kiss  her) 

Suzanne.  Not  yet — by  and  bye  if  you  are  very  good,  we'll 
see.  (the  Duke  goes  to  door ,  it.  looking  hack)  Transformed 
him!  Yes,  I’m  afraid  I’ve  transformed  him  a  little  too  much. 

The  Duke  de  Boissec  steals  hack ,  kisses  Suzanne,  and  then 
exits  laughing ,  c  d. 

Monster !  that’s  the  second  stolen  kiss  to-day  !  The  prince 
coming  !  now,  then,  to  abdicate  with  grace.  Well,  it’s  almost 
a  pity — I  fancy  I  didn’t  act  the  duchess  so  badly,  after  all ! 

Enter  Prince  de  Conti,  r.  d. 

Prince.  Ah,  my  dear  duchess,  how  flattering  is  this  punc¬ 
tuality  ! 

Enter  De  Beauminet — lifts  up  the  tapestry  of  the  door ,  l. 

De  B.  (aside)  I’ve  watched  him  ! 

Prince.  I  myself  was  detained  by  the  importunities  of  the 
chevalier.  But  I  was  all  impatience,  and  would  not  listen  to  a 
word. 

Suzanne,  (aside)  So  much  the  better  for  me ! 

Prince.  At  last  I  contrived  to  shake  off  the  tiresome  old 
idiot. 

De  B.  Idiot,  indeed !  (lets  fall  the  tapestry  hurriedly) 

Prince.  What,  not  a  word  for  me  ? 

Suzanne.  Prince — I — 

Vie  Duke  de  Boissec  peeps  in ,  c.  d. 

Duke,  (aside)  There  they  are!  (slips  behind  the  great  arm 
chair ,  and  watches) 

Prince.  Little  did  I  think,  on  entering  this  dull  old  mansion, 
to  find,  by  the  side  of  that  old  scarecrow  of  a  duke — (De  Boissec 
hides  hastily)  so  much  beauty,  gaiety,  and  spirit.  (De  Boissec 
reappears ,  smiling)  You  cannot  deceive  me.  It’s  impossible 
you  can  love  this  man.  I’ll  punish  him  for  his  treachery. 

(De  Beauminet  appears. 
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Suzanne.  Treachery  !  What  do  you  mean? 

Prince.  In  concealing  from  me  his  wife. 

Suzanne.  But  were  I  not  his  wife? 

Prince.  Not  his  wife  ! 

Suzanne.  No  ! 

Duke. (aside)  She  has  let  it  out !  |  \ 

De  B.  (aside)  She  said  it  herself!  j  ^  ^  1  ' 

Prince.  He  has  dared  to  deceive  me  ? 

Suzanne.  No,  it  is  I  who  have  deceived  you.  I  wished  to 
restore  a  poor  young  fellow  to  his  true  position  in  his  family, 
aud  to  secure  his  happiness,  by  touching  his  uncle’s  heart. 

(Duke  disappears. 

Prince.  As  if  he  had  one,  the  miserly  old  villain ! 

Suzanne.  I  sought  to  liberate  the  duke  from  an  infamous 
plot  of  the  chevalier. 

Prince.  A  dissolute  old  ruffian !  (De  Beauminet  disappears. 

Suzanne.  Oh,  as  for  that,  I  certainly  shall  not  contradict 
your  royal  highness.  I  then  accepted  the  rendezvous  you 
deigned  to  offer  me,  in  order  to  implore  your  princely  grace  and 
clemency. 

Prince.  Say  to  accept  my  homage ;  for,  if  not  a  duchess, 
you  are,  at  least,  a  lady,  whose  wit  and  beauty — 

(Duke  and  Beauminet  re-appear. 

Suzanne,  (dropping  a  curtsy)  I  am  only  Suzanne  of  the 
mill,  an’  it  please  your  royal  highness. 

De  B.  (forgetting  himself — aloud)  She  has  done  for  herself 
now.  Bravo !  ( both  start — he  disappears) 

Prince.  What’s  that  ?  a  listener !  (moves  the  chair  and  dis  ■ 
covers  the  Duke)  The  duke!  traitor! 

Duke.  Your  royal  highness,  I  was  just  strolling  this  way — 
and  I — and  I — was  merely  looking  for  my  snuff-box — 

Prince.  And  you  have  dared  to  become  a  spy  upon  my 
actions !  (aloud)  I  shall  see  that  all  these  deceptions  are 
severely  punished  !  (goes  up  and  rings ) 

Enter  Servant,  c. — Prince  speaks  to  him. 

Duke.  Get  me  out  of  this,  Suzanne — do,  there’s  a  dear ! 

Suzanne.  But  what  am  I  to  do  ?  you’ve  spoiled  everything. 

Enter  Lucien,  hurriedly ,  c.  Jrom  l. 

Lucien.  (coming down  to  Suzanne)  All  is  discovered! 

Suzanne.  What  now? 

Lucien.  I  have  just  seen  the  chevalier,  looking  triumphant. 
He  was  giving  orders  that  the  chapel  should  be  prepared  imme¬ 
diately  for  the  marriage  of  his  cousin  with  the  duke. 

Suzanne.  One  chance  remains.  Listen  ! 

She  whispers  Lucien,  who  afterwards  exits,  c.  d. 

Prince,  (coming  down)  Duke,  by  the  arrival  of  this  woman, 
you  are  free  to  repair  the  honour  of  the  noble  lady  whom  you 
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have  so  deeply  injured.  I  shall  take  care  to  see  that  reparation 
is  duly  made. 

Duke.  Marry  the  Beauminet !  I’d  rather  marry — 

Suzanne.  Whom? 

Duke.  You,  Suzanne! 

Suzanne.  It’s  too  late  now,  my  dear  hubby. 

Enter  the  Chevalier  de  Beauminet,  c.  d.,  ceremoniously 
conducting  Mademoiselle  Beauminet,  dressed  as  a  bride. 

De  B.  (to  Mademoiselle)  Hold  up  your  head,  and  cast 
down  your  eyes,  and  set  your  heart  palpitating.  Why  don’t 
you  palpitate  ? 

Made.  I  am  palpitating  all  I  can  ! 

Prince,  (aside)  Duke,  behold  your  lovely  bride. 

Lucien  re-enters ,  c.  with  a  paper — Suzanne  goes  up  to  meet 
him ,  and  lays  the  paper  on  table  behind. 

De  B.  I  have  had  the  honour  of  anticipating  the  orders  of  your 
royal  highness.  The  chapel  is  prepared  for  the  union  of  the 
loving  couple. 

Suzanne,  (aside  to  De  Boissec)  One  way  remains  to  save 
you.  Have  you  the  courage  to  face  it. 

Duke.  I  have  courage  to  face  everything  but  the  Beauminet. 
Suzanne.  Come,  then. 

(during  the  following,  she  leads  him  to  the  table,  shows  him  the 
paper — he  signs  it,  then  Suzanne,  and  afterwards  Lucien. 
Prince.  I  am  resolved,  madam — mademoiselle,  I  mean,  that 
the  reparation  due  to  your  age — I  mean  your  innocence,  shall 
be  duly  solemnized  in  my  presence.  I  myself  will  conduct  you 
to  the  altar,  and  be  a  witness  to  the  ceremony. 

Made.  Oh,  your  highness ! 

Duke,  (coming  down )  My  duty — my  allegiance,  prompt  me 
to  submit  to  your  royal  highness’s  commands.  Unfortunately 
there  is  yet  another  little  obstacle. 

De  B.  Another — obstacle !  Pooh,  pooh  ! 

Prince.  What  obstacle  ? 

Lucien.  A  previous  contract  of  marriage,  dated  six  months 
ago,  which  formally  binds  the  duke  to  another,  (gives  paper  to 
Prince  de  Conti) 

Prince.  What  do  I  see?  A  contract  between  Hector  Duke 
de  Boissec  and  Suzanne  Dupont,  miller,  signed  by  both  parties. 
(to  himself)  But  the  ink  still  wet !  (aside  to  Suzanne)  You  would 
dupe  me  still? 

Suzanne,  (apart  to  him)  I  never  had  so  extravagant  a 
notion  !  To  your  princely  grace  and  mercy  alone  I  would  appeal  ■ 
Prince,  (aside)  There’s  no  resisting  her  !  (aloud)  Chevalier, 
there  exists  a  previous  contract — see !  (gives  him  the  paper) 

De  B.  Confusion  !  Ah,  but  it  is  informal,  being  signed  by 
one  witnessonly.  (hands  the  paper  back  triumphantly) 
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Prince.  True,  (looks  at  Suzanne,  who  implores  him )  But 
as  I  seem  destined,  somehow,  to  be  witness  to  the  marriage 
of  the  Duke  de  Boissec,  I  myself  will  be  the  second,  (signs 

paper ) 

Duke,  (aside)  Saved  again — and  by  her  !  She’s  an  angel ! 
(to  Mademoiselle  de  Beauminet)  I  don’t  mean  you,  made¬ 
moiselle  ! 

Made,  (furious)  Really,  married  to  a  miller  woman  !  Ha, 
ha,  ha  !  I  am  rejoiced  to  have  escaped  a  man  of  such  low  tastes. 
Another  bridegroom,  however,  awaits  me.  The  noble-minded 
chevalier,  my  cousin,  will  receive  my  hand  with  ecstacy. 

I)e  B.  (aside)  She’s  caught  me  at  last ! 

Prince.  But  this  contract,  duke,  you  are  bound  to  fulfil. 

(holds  out  the  contract. 
Suzanne,  (taking  contract)  No,  no  !  Never  shall  it  be  said 
that  I  tricked  the  Duke  de  Boissec  into  a  marriage — I  have  been 
the  duchess  of  an  hour — I  am  now  nothing  once  again,  (about  to 
tear  the  contract) 

Duke.  Stop,  stop  !  I  am  ready  to  fulfil  it!  You  have  kept 
your  word — you  have  transformed  me  to  another  creature — but 
if  you  desert  me,  I  fall  back  into  my  old  self  again.  Do  you 
love  me  well  enough  to  accept  my  hand  ? 

Susanne.  And  be  a  duchess  after  all !  What  shall  I  say  ? 
Lucien.  Accept,  cousin,  accept — I’ll  marry  my  little  Jose¬ 
phine,  bring  her  here,  and  then  what  a  cosy  little  party  we 
shall  be  ! 

Made.  And  what  a  cosy  little  party  we  shall  be  ! 

Duke.  For  Lucien ’s  sake,  then,  have  me. 

Susanne.  No — I’ll  accept  you  for  my  own. 

Prince.  And  pull  the  mill  down  directly,  I  suppose? 
Suzanne.  No,  I’ll  keep  it  to  remind  me  that  if  Duchess  now, 
I  have  been  Nothing. 

Nay,  nothing  yet — unless  superior  will 
Grant  me  my  patent  to  be  duchess  still. 

If  granted  that — why,  I’ll  keep  open  house, 

Receive  my  friends — 

Duke.  But  the  expense,  my  spouse — 

SuzanNe.  Come,  no  relapse — you  would  not  grudge  your  wife 
The  wish  to  please — the  object  of  her  life  ? 

Expense,  indeed !  If  friends  but  deign  to  smile 
On  what  we  do,  their  interest  to  beguile, 

All  the  poor  pains  we  labour  to  essay, 

With  tenfold  interest  they  richly  pay. 

De.  B.  Mademoiselle.  Duke.  Suzanne.  Prince.  Lucien. 
r.  l. 
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597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriahs 

599  Rifle  Volunteers 

600  Nine  Points  of  the  Law 

VOLUME  41. 

601  Olympic  Revels 

602  Olympic  Devils 
6  '3  Deep  Deep  .'•ea 
604  Caught  by  the  Ears 
6q5  Retained  for  Defdhce 

606  If  the  Cap  fits — 

607  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  Tom  Cringle 

6 10  School  for  Ccqnett 

611  Rutliven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Payable  on  Reman 

615  Old  Offender  (An) 

VOL.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  Chevalier  MasonRouge 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 

623  Rifle  &  how  to  use  it 

624  Love  and  Hunger 

625  Peggy  Green  (Nature 

626  Too  much  for  Good- 

627  Virginus  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 

629  Magic  Toys 

630  Haivei  the  Unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

631  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is. 

632  Husband  to  Order 

633  llomeo  and  Juliet 

Burlesque 

634  Dog  of  Moiitargis 


635  Rondevouz 

636  Village  Lawyer 

637  Nursey  Chickweed 

638  Evil  Eye 

639  Shameful  Behaviour 

640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and  Agnes 
642‘fell  orStrikeof  Cantons 

643  Nymph  of  Lurleyberg 

644  Alfred  the  Great 

645  Jack  the  Giant  Killer 

VOLUME  44. 

616  Alice  Gray 

647  King  Tirrushbeard 

648  Household  Fairy 

649  Cricket  on  the  Heard 

650  Head  of  the  Family 

651  Ruth  the  lass  that 

loves  a  Sailor 

652  Beau  Brummell 

653  Farmer’s  Story 

654  Goose  withGolden  Eggs 

655  Dido 

65 6  Holly  Bush  Hall 

657  Sisterly  Service 

658  Forest  Keeper 

659  My  Wife’s  2nd.  Floor 

660  paphian  Bower 

VOLUME  45. 

661  A  Tale  of  .Two  Cities 

662  Founded  on  Facts 
603  Two  l’olts 

664  Pork  Chops 

665  Thrice  Married 

666  Duel  in  the  Snow 
067  Uncle  Zachary 

668  “  B.  B.” 

669  Change  of  System 

670  Miller  and  his  Men 

671  Pilgrim  of  Love 

672  Lticrezia  Borgia 

673  Outlaw  of  Adriatic 

674  My  Wifes  Out 

675  Inundation 

VOLUME  46. 

676  Wizard  of  the  Wave 

677  Douglas  Travestie 
67S  Warlock  of  the  Glen 

679  Next  of  Kin 

680  Race  for  a  Widow 
631  Asmodeus 

682  Friend  in  Need 

683  Cruel  to  be  Kind 

684  Brother  &  Sister 

685  ChristmasBoxes[diere 
636  Marianne  the  Vivan- 

687  Idiot  Witness  [smythe 

688  Fitzsmythe  ot  Fitz- 

689  Dearest  Mamma 

690  Mazeppn  (Burlesque) 

VOLUME  47 

691  Marguerite’s  Colours 
092  Appearances 

693  Lily  O’Connor 

694  Bowl’d  oat 

693  Model  Husband  (A) 
696  Duchess  or  Nothing 
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